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His anger, I think, was principally due to the galling exposure of his infirmity which the incident occasioned, for he was extremely sensitive on this point and always at pains to hide the fact that his left arm hung useless in the sleeve of his coat, the cuff of which was attached to one of the buttons of his tunic.
Apart from this defect and from the ridiculously fierce expression of William the Frightful caused by the careful upward training of his moustachios, the Emperor, I think, might have passed as a handsome man, though <far from possessing the good looks of his father.
At dinner on these informal occasions at the Embassy he was at his best, gay, debonair, informal, and witty. After dinner I often had a chance of a ttte-ti-tke talk with him, for there were no ladies present, except old Lady Edward Cavendish, Sir Frank Lascelles' sister, who entertained for him, and his then unmarried daughter, Florence. Various snatches of those conversations come back to rne.
Once, a fter some outburst on his part against England, I asked him why he hated us so. " Why, of course/' he laughed, " it is a plain case of ' der Neid des armen Vetters fur den reichen f' " (The jealousy of the poor cousin for the rich!) Many a true word is spoken in jest!
Often he talked of the British and German Navies. "The curious thing is," he once remarked, "that had I been a second son I should have been a sailor. How often I envy my brother. My one love is for the sea. How much I should have preferred a naval to a military career ! "
Frequently he expressed a half-despairing admiration for the British Navy. " Ah, never can my Navy44                     ' INDISCRETIONS l
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